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but the jewelled columns, the golden idols,
the dancing girls, and the voice of melody,
are replaced by heaps of unsightly rubbish;
the chirp of the bat is heard from the sanc-
tum, and the owl has found a nest amongst
its richly sculptured cornices. Time, more
destructive than even the sword of Mah-
moud, has levelled it with all common
things, and the great temple of the Self-
Existent has become a sheltering place for
cattle, a resting spot for the travelling
goat-herd.

Leaning over the wall of the fort, which
is built on the shore, and close to the
temple, I was amused at seeing a tall Raj-
poot leading a quiet-looking cow along
the water's edge; he was armed cap-a-pie,
with sword, shield, and buckler; and the
contrast of his pastoral occupation, with
his warlike equipment, struck me as cu-
rious. Oppression teaches the necessity
for defence ; and that which owes its ori-
gin to an era of danger and defiance, com-
monly outlives the occasion, and becomes
grafted on the habits of peaceful life.